o > D 8 a , ; 


; { : 
* TW N % 4 ; * 2 . E - 7 4 p 5 , : : 
+ 1. PERFORMED AT TH | $a 1 
1 . * 1 5 : ; ; 
| : | : f 4 7 1 & f - Bae 


"a | | | 
2 4 
* a 4 
„ p 
„ 
- 
P * 
| : 
* A 
| ; #*''s nl 
4 - : * Ft 
| * 
- 7 „ 8 
7 1 ; 
- ; 
PR” # 
ö - w — 7 
| 5 - s 
f 8 
& 4 | 
— P | 
* ; 
. 7 * . 
| | » - * 
# 4 * 4 5 > | 
CE 
| 7 ” 
* 5 
5 . 8 f 
*%; 
L * 
1 n of " 
| « 
. Ig 2 
4 
1 1 1 
T 
FS, 5 * a 
” 
U ö : | 


* - g : 


Fs 8 5 | * 5 | Sh 
aban, Printers - Stream 2323 


Los r. u. LOKOMAN- AND: o. REES, PATRRNOGTBR-ROWo _ | | 


* 1 1 


Fo þ p Y 3 : * * 8 ; 1 2 4 5 
* . £ 1 A it * : Ks ; 


| DRAM ATIS PER bn = 


Patty - + 


F anny — . 


Kitty ß 


Peggy - + 


7 


Sir Henry Truman 1 
Oliver (Father to Marian) 
Edward (her Lover) 

Robin 
Jamie | 
Thomass 
William - +» 
Servant pi - 


-» #' * 


. * ; 
G = ww 5 
Marian 


* 
- 


Mr. Nei nan 


Mr. Thors. 
Mr. Joh NRSsTONk. 


Mr. BLanCHARD. 
Mr. PowELL. . 
Mr, DazLEy. 


Mr. GRay, 
Mr. ABBOT. 
- 75 „ f. *. 


. 


Mrs. BILLINOTOR. 


Mrs, MAT YR. 
Mrs, BARN BT. 


Mrs. Ax ROL D. 


. Moux TAI. 


* Villagers, Country Girls, Wes. 
SCENE—A VILLAGE NEAR Lin col x. 


Tin -A Day in Nr. | 


ä 
* * 
"xg 
73 N 
j 5 1 
8 
* 
py tt? 
s Ks 
2 8 
j ; 


. 


ACT . 


SCENE 123 ow 13 ; ON 1 ri 2b. bday gr 
15 | Henry TrvuMan's Park- Wall juſt appears, 
8: with an iron Paliſade—Gate batf open, arid a 

Stile near the Gate. At the back of the Steve a 

River; beyond which is a Road winding up the 
fide of a Hill -A ſmall Houſe cloſe ts the River, 
with a Window to the Stage—Near the Houſe, | 
bending over the River, a Fillow, to which the "i 
Boat is faſtened, —The Sun _ as juſt : Hen. | 


Parry, Fanny, and Rirrr appear, walking up 
to the Boatman's Houſe, with Baſkets of Fruit and 
' Flowers on their arms, as for the Market— 
Tnouas and WiLLIAM e 5 5 - 


"Parts: 


THY; Robin | Robin! boatman He's not 

awake yet, as I live; though he knowd 

we ſhou'd want to be ferry d over early thin t morn- 
"Fe him, Thomas, _ 1 

8 15 all go up to the window.) 1 

5 * £5 4. an. | Sono. 


7 


) MATIAN.. 


Sons. 


7. The ſun gaily peeps o'er the hills ; ; 

Sweet airs from the jeſſamins blow; 
Wake, Nobis! blithe Robin; here's three pretty maids 
| A tapping at your: window. 3 


| Pat I. L Tap 5 
Fan. Tap! 
Lug. ee 


All three. Here's three pretty maids, | 


Three pretty maids, 
A tapping at your window. 


Robin : wt the window) Holloa! Who calls | 
there? 8 
Patiy. We want, if you pleaſe, Robin, to be 
ferry d over to market. | 
Kobin. That you ſhall, my pretty laſſes: In be 
wi! you preſently. Bear a hand, en lads, and be 
untying the boat. 


(Taos and WILLIAM go up to vs boat.) 


Funny. Will you give us a ſong the while, 
Patty? I remember as how you ſung us a LIP 
one laſt weeks all about the Max. 


Son „ Parry, 
Now the wintry ſtorms are o'er, 
Spring unlocks her verdant ſtore 3 


Smiling uns is crowns the day; 
"on reathes the bluſhing aye 


Ober the YVES! mead 
Now the wanton lambkins ſpread, 
Ever play ful, ever ga . 

Fon to welcome in the May. 


Now 


MARIAN, 


A Now „ throu gh the grove, 
Softer tun'd to ſpring and love, 5 
Echo, with ber ſportive lay, HE 
Joins our carols to the May. 


(Duri the af fanza Ronix enters.) 367 


Robin. Zooks Patty, you ſing like a y- art; 
but come, we'll ha' it in the boat. 
All. Ay, ay, we'll ha” it in the boat. 


| (Ronin hands Par x into the boat; the others | 
- follow : they croſs the river 7 inging the Me. f 
Aanæa in e e 785 


Euter . A 2 baſket of. 24 and flowers | 
e looks after them, then fits down on the file. 


Marian. They are gone without me: the boat 
goes ſwiftly with the ſtream,—Heigho !—They 
ſing; they are merry; with me thoſe happy days 
are over. Edward thinks me unfaithful, and has 
not been at the Grange theſe three days. He wove 
me this baſket as we fat near the little. holt of e 
And willows Py the river 8 ſide. . | 


hen MALA. ** 
By the oſiers ſo dank _ 
As we ſat on the bank, 
And lock d at the ſwell of the "pillow, 1 
| This baſker he wove _ 
As a token of love, 
Alas! twas the branch of the willow, 


No (ad all the day 
: Tbro' the meadows I An | 
And reſt flies at night from my pillow ; 
The garland I were 


From my ringlets 1 . f 4 
- Alas muſt I wear the green * . 


44. X• 


Fd 


. MARIAN. 


TN at down on the ſtile and wait Robin . 
return. 


"i 


Enter Sir Elana Ti RUMAN; and 1 e 5 
folloting. 


ond 


Ger k Buse Tooks back at- the river.) 


They are only che girls of the village, Sir 
ferrying over to market. | 
Sir H. Here is one ſeems to be left behind, 
Serv. Tis Marian, your Honor; Oliver Mea- 
don daughter at the Grange. 
Sir H. What do you do here, pretty Marian? 
Why are you not with your companions? —- 
Marian (riſes and curtſies). 1 was too late, Sir. 
Sir H. That's pity ; but you ſhan't loſe your 
market ; I'll buy your ſtrawberries; carry them up 
to the hall (gives ber money— She goes out through 
the park-gate), How very lovely ! the pure colour- 
ing of nature, with the artleſs ſmile of ſimplicity 
and truth; I have obſerv'd her more than once 
- with admiration when dancing on the village green. 
(To the Servant) Let the huntſmen lead the 
hounds round to the other -park-gate; we will 
throw off at the entrance of the heath ; ; and let my 
horſes "* brought this way. 5 e N 


e 8 


To hs hen, to the chace: on the brow of the hill 
Let the hounds meet the ſweet-breathing morn; 
Whilſt fall to the welkin, their notes, clear and any 
Join the ſound of the beart-chearing horn. 
What muic celeſtial | when urging the race, 


* echo repeats, 15 8 the * to the Chace,” 


Our 


MARIA Ne 


Our PTE tranſports ys—How gay figs thy a 
Swegt health and quick ſpirits attend; 
Not ſweeter when evening convenes to the bow'r, 
And we meet the lov'd ſmile of a friend. 
See the flag juſt before us! he ſtarts at the cry, 


He ſtops — his ftrength' fails — ſpeak my fiexde=wt he 4. 


lis innocent aſpect, whilſt ſtanding . bay, © 045; 
His expreffion of anguifh and pain 

Al plead for compathon —your looks ſeem to „ 
Let him bound o'er his foreſts again, 

| Quick ! releaſe him to dart oer the neighbouring l 7 
Jet 175 1 855 72 him Hons of er his "pan again. 


The gay iaipenſite of my heart chiv morning, and 


the flow of good hemour 1 which I can ſcarce expreſs, 


ſeem propitious to the poor ſtag, if A hunter's: en · 
85 thuſiaſm does not check! it. | 


- 


Enter Maniax, but ent Sir Henzy 2 retires, 


Sir H. Come here, Marian. hat is the 
matter, my little . Lou don't 51 ſo E as 
W 

Marian (fighing); Now Site.” 

Sir H. Pray tell me: does anytbing v vex you? 

A ſweetheart, perhaps. 
| Gaim; No, Sir; be never ver d me in his 

E. 
Si H. Then you have a  Fweetheart, , pretty 
Marian! . 
Marian. 1 Da. Sir. 7 bete 8 nobody eo blame 
but my father; he conſented 1 ſhou'd have Ed- 
ward; and was impatient if he did not ſee him 


come running over the lea every evening at folding- 


time; but now my father has changed his "pt 
and ſays I muſt hold my head higher. 


Sir H. And why has. he ac his mind, 
Marian? 15 1 
$8. 2 ” 4 | 6 Marian, 


% MARIAN. 


Marian, Becauſe I am grown rich, Sir. My 

god - mother has left me three hundred pounds for 
a a portion; and that is the cauſe of all my. 0 
| fortunes, N e 642) 
Bi H. Whereis your fath, Mariah i e 

Marian. Gone to Lincoln with ſome ſheep, 
Sir; bur I expe& bim home very early. 
Sir H. Perhaps 1 may be able to ſerve you, 
Marian—Send your father to me as ſoon as he 
returns, _ | 
Marian If your Honor cou'd but perſuade my 
father to take che money and leave me Edward 
But Edward no Jooger, loves we, aud it 's 4 my 
father's fault. 1 9 85 


Seno- Maniax. 


| 0 ha py when Edward was 654. 
„ ather _ to our love; 
| 15 mn eber diſorder'd my mind. 
I ſung as I travers'd the ata 


FEE 5 Like the lark's was 4440 note of wy ſong; : 75 
5 SgSGerene were my chearful days ſpent; 
Whilſt eve brought my ſhepherd along; 


My e love and content. 
[Err - 


Si H. PU Morten my chacs to-day, , to 7 LM a 
few hours to the happineſs of this c 
But I will fiſt ſpeak to Edward, and be certain * 
1. ren rg deſerve 1 


Enter Szavaur. . 


Serv. Your Honor s horſes are e juſt on the other 
bee of the — Sir, 75 pr 
ir 


ming girl— - 


MARIAN. ET 


Sir H. Tis op well; let ſomebody. g to Ed- 
ward, the young man who writes for my and de- 
fire him to ons at the N at e 5 „en 


"Ss 1 Tnouas — in and b y Many hs | 
' boat—EDWaARD enters, Hands penſ een 
taps him on the ſhoulder. | | 


Robin. Why ſo melanctivly, my age” I'll fe 
bound for it Marian loves you, though ſhe ſeems a 
little ſhy at preſent. —Didn't I ſee her look back 
at you twenty times. laſt night ar folding of the. 
lambs, as ſhe walk*d ſlowly towards homes r 
on her father's arm? 

Edward. I wiſh I cou'd pelt you, Robin; 
and ſurely a mind like hers muſt be e of 
falſehood. . ; 


-Son6—EDwaARD. 


Who can ſuſpe& ſweet Marian's faith 
5 That hears her ſoftly (peak ? 
Or doubt the candid bluſh of truth 
Which mantles on her cheek? 


- Thoſe accents never can deceives _ 
Doo guile that boſom knows; 

13 Pure as th' untainted breath of morn, 
And chaſte as falling ſnows. 


' Unheeded paſs*d the dancing hours 
Which ſaw our growing flame; 
The grove, the dell, the rs breeze, = 
The glow of noon the ſame, ph Jong 


But now no more the dell unte, | 
The grove or fanning breeze; 
The taſte of nature's genuine charms | 
| Demands the mind at eaſe. VVV 
. Robin. 


„ ARI LAN. 


. Robin, And why ſhou'dn't your mind be at eaſe ? 
Odd's heart! you're enough to ſpoil all the girls 
i the pariſh—Now I'll tell you my way — I ax'd 

Patty what time I ſhou'd bring the boat; and ſhe 
ſaid as how ſhe had rather come round over the 
brig; fo I ſhall von let her come round over the 

. 

: bemas. And b it hh you hai done, 
like enough I cou'dn't have ſerv d my Fanny ſo 
But where will you find two prettier laſſes than 
Patty or Fanny ? or two truer fuitors than Robin 
and I?— Nay, for that matter, who fo happy as 
ve County lads ? 


3 


How bleſt our | condition | ! how jocund our day ! 
Ye ſwains, can our pleaſures be told? 
To range in ſweet order the rows of new hay, 
To lead the ſtray d lamb to the fold. 


To fetch up the kine for the maiden we love, 

And: Aae her from noon's burning beam; 

| To vide her dear ſteps, when ſhe leads thro? the grove 
he heifer which pants for the Rream, 


To carry her pail when with milk it o'erflows; 
To wait while ſhe reſts on the ſtile; 

To gather the king-cup, the woodbine, bs {wane 4 
To make her a poſy the while. 


. Fanny, the lovely, who cauſes my ſmart; 
*Tis ſhe does all maidens extel; 


If you aſk her dear name who has 'conquer'd my heart, 
*Tis Fanny, the pride of the dell. 
T Fanny, ſweet Fanny! : 
"Tis Fanny, ſweet e the pride of the dell! 


Kobin. Here comes pretty Marian! Don't be 
thy, nor mind hes vagaries ! fit down on the wm 
| anc 


MARIAN, 155555 


and make as if you did not ſee ber — Thomas and ; 
J will ſtep into the houſe the While. | 
[Exeunt Ronix and THOMAs into the bouſe. 


 (Eowarp fits on the file and Par on oe s ) . 


Enter . 5 


(She g goes I up to him, throws tai at bins i 
from ber baſket—F,DwarD turns—ſhe ſtops, 


looks confi ved, be. runs 70 her and takes WY, 
Hand.) 


Edward. Do you ove me gill, Marian Y 
Marian. Do. you aſk me, Edward ? (hiding ber 
face with her apron.)— My father wants me to 
marry Robin, becauſe he has ten acres of land, be- 
ſides the ferry, and a vote in the country, and milks 
four cows; but I won't marry Robin, nor anybody 
but Edward, | 

Edward. How could I be fo unjuſt, Marian ? 
Marian. My father values wealth ; but for me, 
the kindneſs of my honoured godrnother is only 
welcome in the hope of ſharing it with Edward! 
( looking down and Mlaying with he firings of ber 
bat.) 

Edward. I kb my Kuan 8 generous boſom 
well ; therefore, though I was ſo unjuſt to doubt 
her conſtancy, I never had the meanneſs to * 
any 9 of fortune DO acgation 1 it. | 


Enter ſor Soom h Hut. 3 
Robin. Vonder 's your father, Marian, hobbling 


along towards the Grange - whip over the ſtile- 


. the neareſt way, and be at home before him. 
; Evi MARIAN hy aff by EDWARD. 


7-744 | Re-enter f 


. 


ing; Edward is inveigled by Marian's brown 


V 


1 


4 
* 


Ne. enter EDwanD with TroMas. . © 


Robin (takes Eoward's hand), Didn't I. tell 


you, my lad, that Marian loved you? - Why, 


you've got quite another face, man! 


Edward. How different looks the whole ſcene 


around me! Nature now reſumes all her charms, 


SON 6E DWAR D. ; 


Ve happy pairs, ſincere and kind, 
*Tis here you taſte each joy refin'd ; 
Fair truth and love delight to dwell 
At yonder cottage on the dell. 

Light as the fairy ſtep at-morn, : 

Swift paſſing o'er, th' unbending corn; 
All other pleaſures weakly move 
The heart awake to generous love! 


How dear ſweet Marian's artleſs ſighs ! 
Hers the mild eloquence of eyes; 
When conſtancy's all-cheering ray 
Drives ev'ry jealous thought away, 
Far hence be doubt and tender fears ; 
How bleſt the life which love endears! 
When truth informs the glowing cheek, 
O Love! thy tranſports who can ſpeak ? 


Enter SERVANT, whiſpers EDwWaRD, and exit. 


Kobin. Where did you leave the laſſes, Thomas? 
Thomas. In the market, but they'll ſoon be 
here; they only ſtop at the cherry-holt on the 


ther ſide of the water to get ſome freſh cherries 
and poſies to ſell at the fair. William and I pro- 
miſed to meet them at the brig. | 


Robin. You ſee, Thomas, every one to his lik- 


locks. 


M A RI A N. 
locks—You love Fanny the Pindar 8 2 and 


I'm in love with Patty Clover; we fancied one 


another when: bairns—l ut ON ar knew what 
nnd: was. | 


SoncRonm. | 
; | 
When little on the village-green 
We play'd, I learnt to love her; 
She ſeem'd to me ſome fairy queen, 
So light tripp'd: Patty Clover. - 


With every ſi mple childiſh art, 
I try'd each day to move her; 

The cherry pluck*d, the bleeding heart 
40 give to Patty Clover. 9.4 | 


, The faireſt flowers to deck het breaſt | 
| 1 choſe, an infant lover: 


I ſtole the goldfinch from its neſt ; 255 


To ſing to Patty Clover. 


E through park-gate. Te 


Robin. Thomas, let's Mere en 
good thing after a walk —I've a brave barrel of 


ale juſt broach'd for the fair. Come, Thomas. 


An into at 


Enfer Sir Henzy and Epwaro. 


i # 


wr; As you command me to Fe Sir, 


your tenants have but one wiſh, that you wou'd 


bring doun a lady to replace your ener 
mother. 


moment I am tired of being a batchelor: in the 


meantime, my tenants may be perfectly eaſy = 


pleaſure 


1% 


Sir H. Be aſſured, Edward 1: ſholl marry the 


— 


» 


„% ũ — ͤ nnn 


pleaſure without remorſe, the roſe without the 

thorn, is my purſuit,-Yet I cannot convince the 
girls of this; even the lively Patty, whom I ſhou'd 
think leſs apprehenſive, if ſhe. meets me alone, 
darts from me with the ſwiftneſs of a lapwing : - 

ſhe reminds me of that beautiful Ode of Horace, 
which a very ſlight alteration makes exactly to my 
_ purpoſe. „ F 


Alx — Sir HENRY. 

F LT Patty flies me like a fawn, „„ 
bY i Which, thro? ſome ſequeſter d lawn, | 

N x Panting ſeeks the mother deer 5 

Not without a panic fear 5 | 

Of the gently breathing breeze 

And the motion of the trees— — 

O'er the cool ſequeſter d lawn 

Patty flies me like a fawn. 


If the curling leaves but ſhake, 

If a lizard ſtir the brake, | 

Frighted it begins to freeze | 

Trembling both at heart and knees; | | 
Thus alarm'd with cabſeleſs fear | AY © 

Fancy paints a lover near: 1 | 
: Whilf along the dewy lawn 
Patty flies me like a fawn, 


} 


Enter Ronin with @ jug, and Thomas at the 
| door, bowing. | 
Sir H. Come here, Robin. - What time does 
your little fair on the green begin? I intend to 
be there, and give the girls fairings.  ' = 
Robin. At one o'clock, your Honor, and ends 
at milking time, We have been drinking your 
Honor's good health (ſhbetos the jug), 
Sir H. I'll return your compliment, Robin; I 
am this moment returned ſrom the chace, gd 


1 11 5 5 * 


ſhall have no objeQtion to a draught of your family N 
A | OC. | 
” ” os How kind poor Honor is !—(To Ep- . 
WARD) One may know his Honor to be a gen- 
tleman born, by his not having a morſel of 
tide.— 1 remember hearing his Honor bear a 
| 27 once in the very ballad we were going to 
ſing. | 
17 H. 1 mall hole” me again, Robin, IT 
wiſh you to call at the hall about two o'clock, 
Edward, as I have nn particular to lay i: 
3 „ VVV , os 


QUARTBTTO. 
Sir HENR, EDwaRD, Ronix, and TroMAs. ” 1 
. Sir Hu. | < # | 4 
To Truth exalts the generous foul ! 8 | 
. Edwa dsds. . 
Seek him in the ſocial bowl. : 5 8 


Sir HEN RT. 
Seek him. 
„„ Epwakp. 
„„ a Seek him. „„ 
. Seek him. = 55 | 1 
Epwa Rp. | 
Seek him. 


„ 8b 
Seck him i in the ſocial | bowl. 


Eymann. ä 4 
Mirth 's the med cine of the foul!  _ - 
WE Sir HENRY. 9755 
Find him in the ſocial bowl. 
 _EpwaRD, 
| Find him, . | 


Ronix. 


” 


Drom him, &c. 


MARIAN: 


. Rosin., 


; Carking care conſumes the foul. ” 


Tous. 


| 3 Nin in the ſocial bowl. 


* » 


Ronin. 


; | Rog N. 18 


Sorrow wears the weary ſoul! 


THOMAS, 


| Sink kim in the ſocial bowl. 


Ronin. : 
Sink kim, &c. 


Sir HENRY. 


„ Seel him. 


/ 


Epwanp. 


Ronin, 
Drown him. 
TuoMASs. 
Sink him. 7 


„ 
Sink bm i the heli bow 


'[ Exennt. 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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SCEN E—The 2 age Gen 88 te TY out for 
4 Country Fair l different and more diſtant 

view of the River, with the Bridge over—=On - 

each fide Cottages interſperſed, and a clump of 

Trees at a little diſtance—4 Public Houſe bigh + 

up the Stage, with a Bench at the Door: Fu . 

N Villagers fitting on it, others wal ling about „ 

n e Sc. „„ : 


* Enter 1 3 I FT HOMAS- a 0 
. = Wiu.uau over the bridge fging. 1 


| QUINTEPTO: 


Ts 'Yon ck which wave in the gale | | 
e 0 Bid the ſwain be as active as day: 
Let the poplar's example prevail, „„ 
All nature is 8 Te . 


Parry, Krrrv, and Faxity « 


| 1 ſweet is the ſong in the vale! | 
. he ſong which makes vocal the groves * _ 
DT Te tar the blackbird's example p Yrevail; Es „ 
l Her notes ars th language of ove. G6 665: 


af 


EY . (Ron 


| * = MARIAN, 


- 


(Ronin Juſt appears, but retires ; ares oi 
him, whiſpers THoMas and WILLIAM: they | | 
form a trio. groupe on one ſide.— Rozix comes 6 
forward, takes Fanny and K1TTy under each 
atm, and form a trio groupe on the other 
Parry coquetting witb the men—RoBIN with 
the N Jix repeat the tf 1 


Parry. 


; 7 5 Young William is conſtant as light, 
| And Thomas has truth on his brow, 
Whilſt Robin reſembles the blight 


I agen mildews the bud on the bough, _ LS 
N „ 535 . a ne gay ! to bran "= 

1 35 Ronin. | 

7. De Falſe Patty i is changeful as air, 

EE oF: Inconſtaney fits on her brow, Wo va 


- Whilſt Robin ſtill true to the . 
Leaves its ſweets to the bud on the 1 3 fo 
| (Gives a ribbon zo each, . 


T HOMAS, Wulign, Krrer, and. Fanny come | 


ke 22 forward inging. „%%% 


No longer repine and complain, 
E Nor El with your murmurs the grove; 
vu | For pleaſure, ſweet pleaſure, not pain=— 
The fond boſom was faſhion d to love. 


| Koo and Parry advance, and all fox repeat the 
| . laſt ſtanza. 
5 I No longer repine, &c. 
(Ronin, _ to take PaTTY's ps draws . 5 
it back.) 5 | 


; Patty. No, Robin, I can't haber; it; to let me 
come round over the brig in the broiling, ſun, when 
| * _ was idle at . 5 
Robin. 


Ly 


TR ” 


Rodin Why, 1 ax'd it 1 ſhou'd bring the boat, | 
but you ſaid no. 2 
Patty. But you knows young maidens often ſay 


. no when they mean to ſay yes. 


Robin. But how ſhould I know chairs" 
| Patty. You ſhould ha' found it out. | 
Robin. You joke, Patty - you know I loves 
you: - | 
Patty. I knows nothing, but that 1 1 go meet 


| my mother in the Thirty Acres afore I go to the 


fair; now don't you be following me (goes, but 


_ looks back ou RokhIx ): Exit. 


Kobin. How pretty ſhe looks 1 I'll follow er if 
' the Joes to the T Ry Acres, and Ay miles be- 


Is AMIE and Paige or come he Farah followed 7 the ; 
| bagpipes. | | 


„ Sono Proor. 
Ken ye not my blichſome bairus 
Ac bal y love is Scottiſh Jamie, 
6. Wha'ſe loking for a bonny child _ 
„ That's wander'd fra his mamy. 5 
Wander'd a & e. 


| O'er hill BY "OY 8 bog and mire, „„ ng. 
I gang'd alang wi' Jamiez | i 

In bonnet blue and tartan plaid 

a He en me fra my mamy, 

Woo' d me fra', bee. 


| Come bring, come bring your filler hors: 
7 For ribbons, garters, glaſſes: © 
Here's Jamie-freſli fra” bra? Dundee 
| Wi gear for pratty laſſes, T 
| Seit 15 pratty, ae. 


„ bz Come 
; $:- # 


_  -  ATISN 


Come buy, come buy, my pratty a 
And bring your filler ys ; 


Here? s Jawie freſh fra” bra” Dundee, 


TELE 5 n et e mu” EE 
| 2 you & — 
| crore,” 
Ken ye vot, & . WY I 


* S 3 


. Tſe unco weary, Jamie. | 5 
Jumis. 1 ken a gude auld wife fitting by her — 
8 looks kind ſit thee down by her, Peggy» 
+ er open my warehouſe o geer. 5 


BS a goes up to the. 125 Woman, pho invites 
her into the Cotta 77770 AMIE peng his pack on 
be bench by the public houſe, and P a0. 
be Villagers gather round bim.) 


1 


Pzcoy. 


5 Come buy, come buy, my pratty miids, 
And bring your filler here; 
Here? s Jamie freſh fra” bra” Dundee, 


Wha” brings ye mickle gesr. 


# 
S447 
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Jamie (% Trouas aud WiLLran).. I he : 
gang d to London and a .about—T do” no like the 
laſſes o the ſooth; they are a* Unco Peu. and 
the laſſies cheeks ruddled o'er laike a ſheep after 

' theering—T hey lack wit too; lack the 3 air 0” 
the north to quacken their underſtandings— then 
they gabble fic gibberiſh,, it gars me laugh to hear 
them 5 but a' hereabout yo ſpeak the language in 

a its purity, almoſt as weel as we do in Scotland. 
Your Lincoln is for a' the world laike our Dots,” 
and the laſſies are ſa pratty, and the lads fa kind and 
fa courteous, I almoſt fancied myſelf at haime. 

William, We have rare land, my lad, and a 

3 Ks . and that makes our hearts 7 


* - Jamie. 


MARIAN. CʒBVBt 


Jamie. E Eh! Jamie can be as merry as the beſt 
o' ye—When I hard the ſWweee twang o' the bag- 


pipe, and ken'd fic bra lads and laſſies, my heart 
danc'd * 5 as beige as a feather. 


fs 7 Kerar into the boyfe 5 


a A 


* * 


Kovans an Maxzan come ne farward. 


Edward. Do you remember, Marian,, the firſt | 
time I ever ſaw you ? L came a ſtranger from the 
diſtant banks, of Tyne—you were preparing to dance 
on the green—l offered my hand, you kindly gave 
me yours; you had a garland of flowers on your 
head, which, during. the dance, you placed on 
mine. | 
Marian, How my Beatt bear when you ſpoke to 
me! You were ſo different from the young men of 
our village; ſo genteel and yet fo modeſt then 
you ſpoke fo kind! your words were like the * 
den — Les, Edward, 1 remember well! 


Doxrro-EDWARD and MARHIAÄ Nx. 
EDwWaRD, 


Maia pleasure, 
Joys which fortune can impart; 5 
Love alone is real treaſure, 


Treaſ ure of the feeling heart. 


"Af ine... 


Z Al yon froirfal vales poſſeſſing, 15 
Were their flocks thy Marian's part, 
"Cw valu'd were the bleſſing, 
iv'n to Edward with my heart! 


; B 1 EpwarD, 
* . : : 4 5 
2 ; 7 
2 z 
; ; 


10 MARIAN, 


Si in to Edward with thy heart! 


* 7 y * 


£5 


C0 
| Giv'a to Edward with my Nour! | „ 


Born. 


| Only . were the ne, e 
. n to Edward with Ly * 11 heart. 


3 leans on he arm and they an, 


Enie. Parry, WT 


5 T: hard i it all; hard Es tell old TAS 26 . 
how he would have me if ſo be I was willing, and 
feoff me in ten acres of as good freehold land as any 
in the county. Nay, if he'll feofft me he cer- 
tainly loves me, for I've ne'er a penny o' portion 
but he mus nt know I W d; I'll ſteal * aforg 
he comes. 


„ Dokrro-PArry and RoBin. 


Party. 


I hard i it all behind yon tree; 
My Robin only proves me; 

No more 1'll grieve, my heart's at ale; ; 
TT ſteal wand he 500 me. 


5 


4 * a * 

* * 

1 - $4 g 
: + ; 111.4 
4 3 ” & ; 
4 ” 7 
* 
* 7 


V Gene ee Ant 


K eter pouting only proves me; DUET 
Ia her hide, ſhe look'd and l 3 


9 
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MARIAN. 23 


8 I was to blame to be ſo We; e 


My Patty only proves me; 
- 1 ſaw her hide, ſhe look'd and il, | 
„ 580 W ſhe N e VAL 


251 1 > a, 54 + 1A 7 
: 
* 
; : . 5 
ATTY. „„ „ 5 
- 


Fg 70 fetch ay pail and Ns 7 V 


Since Robin only proves me; 


He ſtill is true, his heart is mine 


No more PI grieve, he loves me. 14 


well 
8 
3 A 


* I . * 1 4 4 1 : 1 3 f 4 7 ; 
- 8 3 
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| My Rah is ths ſweeteſt laſs, 


# 24 p 


I ſure believes ſhe loves me. 


9 
4 


Bork. 


ry fetch uf, w7 my : pail and milk 1 wy Ju ne, 8055 


Robin 
| Patt 

How blithe our days! I'll neer repine, 
Robin 
bn 


Since only proves me; 


Sines TY loves me ! 


4 


Robin. You owes me a Kiſs; 1 ever fries 
| laſt Tueſday, when I gave yaur mother a new churn; 


you promiſed to pay me o Saturday, and this is 
Friday afternoon! 5 | 
Patty. And what then, Robin 25 


Kobin. Why then, FI] have it to-day; there's $ no | 


harm in a day more or leſs between true ſweet- 


B 4 | hearts! 


1 ANA 
* Ne (kiſſes ber.) regen 1 belieye you be 
N mes Oe NG 


ooo 


Enter Sir eee PR a Coltage, and 
enters with Proox, talling io her. ” 


Patty. For ſhame, Robin! there 's his Hor | 
Robin. His Honor's a brave gentleman; but 


ain't I a freeholder ; and mayn't I kiſs who I pleaſe? 


- Howſomever, let 8 80 chuſe our fairings, Party! 
; [They retire up. 
Sir H. Why: do you fy me, wy Pretty lafſie * #5 
mean you no harm. | 

Peggy. I donna know that—I donna like when 
great lairds are ſa free wi' poor laſſies; I wonna be 
 woo'd ; I'ſe Jamie's bride, and my gude will is a“ 
for him—T ha lov'd him lang; he's a neighbour 5 
bairn, and I key his bringing up. 

Sir H. Only take this ribbon, my Py lafſle, 


to tie on your boſom. | 


Peggy. Ile none o your gear gude Sir; there's 
pany 0 laſſies on the e, a ane a 2 4 220 
e f | 5 | ; 


Son 0—Proor. 


N canno? lake ye, gentle Sir, 
Altho' a Laird ye be: 
2 1 a bonny Scottiſh Ide 
Wha brought me fra” Bandes „„ 


25 "7 „ (ir Hens v Ser. to take her hank.) 


Haud away! haud away! 
Wi' jamie o'er the lea 
i 1 1 ang d alang wi' free gude will, 

1 a ROTO N 


E * 
{ Den ay a * S* of 5 1 
9 $4 ge * g 2 Fi 
Ro 3 

8 LF. wa 

L * - 5 {A : 9 4 
* at » 

1 * ; 


MAAS ah 
Fes ang d wi 2 fra? Dundee 4 a wet. 


4 SCE cheer the laneſame-way, „ 
Ie cheeks are ruddy ger W ba. . 
Hie frolick as the- 1 75 2 85 3s Dünn 

1 i 20) 7 

> The beten ld B's 10 bail oY mares. * vil 33 
+, The lintwhite ſwells her throat, _ N 1 5 

— But neither ate ſa ſweet fa clear” * BEOS 


As Jan's tune fuꝰ note. — ̃ Deir LICE 2232 
F  Haod ey Kc. ES 1 5 
: 7 242 


0 . in her ain Wan But rl 
fit me dawn by Jamie; his heart is kind, and he 


has na mair guile than a maiden— Hes mai than 


a brother to me; he wadded me at the auld kirk, 
afore he wou'd let me gang wi him — Bonny are 
the days fince I call'd him my ain ( goes to the 


bench and fits by Jan bell TR, whe ht _ - 
together.) 


© Thomas." milking )/ 4 milking 1. 
All * Girls, A milking | a milki | 
Le, Dr 150 wore. 


A 


"Enter Marian bah. dif fue. 


' Oliver. Don't hurry on ſo, Marian; you won't 
hear me: I tell you again and again he $ a rover 3. 
wanders about the ebuntry, and has a ſweetheart 
wherever he comes. He ſends all bis earnings to a 
wench in the North country. 7 
Marian. Indeed, my dear 1 they Ravder 1 
him; his heart is as free from guile as my o. . 

Oliver. Boddikins! when will women be wiſe? 
Bur I can tell you more: I ſaw him a little agone 
in the wood; he took a ſort of picture out of his 
pocket, a little wee thing, no bigger nor a crown 

e I " 8 8 over his N E 


6 5 - t 5 5 | 
: 4 £ * x 9 ſi; 7 2 ? 4 ; Coy ” = 4 
26 . MARIAN. 7 


faw it with my own eyes: twas as feat 2 laſs as one 
ſhall ſee on a- ſummer's day; he kiſſed it, and 
ſeem'd ready to cry. Ves, he kiſs'd it, and put 
it to his boſom, juſt for all the world 3 if it had 
been a live fweetheart. 2 
Marian. Tis wol; father, you muſt have 
been miſtaken—— . > 
Oliver, Miſtaken! Why, 2 it is 1 he | 
dropp'd it, and 1 pick'd it up (We Jooks at the 
pillure, throws it down, leans on Oliver's ſhoulder," 
and wipes ber eyes with ber opron). Will as: * ; 
lieve your father now? | +1 
Marian. Wou d to Heaven L al [ways had! Ca an 
forgive me, father 
Oliver (/aking up the: fied): hand; anay ae” 
Don t be coaxing o me. Come wich me ee 


+ 


Honor; he ſhall know all. RY 
Marian, Oh, Edward If truth is a > ranger o 
that breaſt— — 4 PE 


Oliver. Truth, quotha! 5 
Marian. If Edward is indeed falſe, I may grieve, 
but can never change; he firſt won wy heart, and | 
J can never love another. | 195 
Oliver. Ons, come L . girl. 5 Lui OT 


"3 : : F p . - o : 4 6% 1 
x 4 3 4 * Yr 7 % s "4 4 5 2 71 


**  Sone—Maxrax, 


- How can 1 2 the fond hour 
When Edward firſt offer'd his heart ? 
At eve on the green, in the bow'r, 
. trembled for fear we ſhou'd part. 


. You left me, dear Edward 1 forlorn, 


„ When night ſent the ſhepherds to rel; | 
I watch'd the firſt ſtreaks of the morn, TY 
Ils aw you return, and was bleſt. [Exit. 


* 
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- Mas the Girls . milking, with pail on ale 
heads, and Sir Henry talking to PO ey, Wt 
Bim milk from their pails. ” 


Sir H. You. are very kind, my. tle git z bor 


why ſo fearful? 
Patty. If your Honor v wou ud but bring us down. 


aldy—_— 


Sir H. Tour apprehenſions make me ſmile: 


© you are all very pretty; but I have not the remoteſt 
deſign on any of you— Tou will find me the 
protector, © not the invader oa innocence! 


2 2 7 1 
* r "op e 

N Bros * 1 * 4 8 * Fe. 
, : 4 . . 


| Enter Ou, towing to Sir Henny, : 5 


| Oliver, If I cou'd ſpeak three words to your. 
H ms | 


Sir H. Certainly, | Oliver: 21 wanted allo to 1 5 : x 


2 : 7 
* 


three words to you. 


> Enter Eowand leading i in Mane, a fai. 
W from bim. | 


| „d, I will be juſtified, "Marian. £ our! 
; faber s ſuſpicions, for 1 will not call em yours, 
have drawn from me a ſecret which the wealth of 


worlds ſhou'd not! This picture he ſhew'd you is 
the lively image of a mother, dear to me as the 


life-blood which warms 97 5 neſt 4 Ll the money ”—” 


[ ſent was to her, | 


2 7 
hon 


- 


2 £1 p [Ewe Girls. 
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| 12 GD Sono-E wan. 


e EN bee | the: infane form 
A ſtranger to obs bod ane art; d 4. 


{OR charg'd me to ſpeak to the maid of n my choice wo a 
Ne language but that of the heart. 5 


if I heard ber—obeyed ; and when Marian's ſoft voce, 246] 
Mild as lore, added wings to the dart, . 
1 my expreſſion, though ardent, 1 poke 
No e but that of che heart, „ . 
ee Ti ls my three hindred abc for her, 
Edward; we are both young enough to work, 1 
"Dliwver, Why, you are a fool, Mariah ; :; 25 
argufies alt he has ſaid?—A pretty choice 8 
have made 
Marian. I can never make a ſecond. : 
Sir H. You ſhalt not, my good girt—F have 
' talked with Edward, and find he deſerves you; in 
the Ration of a cottager, he has the fentiments and 
the manners of a gentleman,—QOliver, I will place 
Edward in a reſpectable fituation, and make Me 
more than an aqua match for Marian. „ 


ue Vu, Rom, nd Par en 


Nene (throws down bis pack, runs lig up to 
ae and embraces bim). Yau 1 need, 
_gude Sir. —NM²y bonny chiel, art Fee 'S 


Edward, Jamie hece! Then b need no other 
viodication Do y u know that picture, Rane 
Jamie. Eh! Tis thy gude am ; her. mild 
eyne, and her pratty Lind lucks! She has. been 
-unco ſad for thee : ſhe ſands me now to ſeek thee, 
_ 0 tall thee a the gude pa Ia auld 


3 


carle 


3 
25 


* 


\ 


MARI aN. „„ % 4 


caſe is qe that made a falſe will for her uncle; 
his conſcience prack d him at laſt, and he has left 
her her ain. — Do you ken yon hooſe by the hill- 
| fide? Tis now your gude Mamy's, wi' a thooſand 
acres of bra? land, and filler beſides planty—She 
pines to ſhare it wi“ thee, and wi” the kindlaſſic wha 


choſe thee wi'out means. 


Edward. Then I indeed am happy! A for- 
tune, the gift of a beloved parent, and ſhared with 
Marian, who choſe me in . is bliſs A e | 
my fondeſt hopes. - 2, 

Jamie. Eh She's: a paragon of a Mamy, 1 

Edward. How mall 1 thank you. for your kind 


intentions, Sir? 


Sir H. By making Marian happy. —Oliver, are 
| you now ſatisfied with your ſon-in-law? _ . 
Oliver. Iam fo aſham'd, Sir — and fo: overjoy d 
—— Edward a Squire, and Marian a Squires 
lady - Nay, 1 always aid Marian 10% d bis young | 
Hon? 5 
Edward. Your kinda Sir Hens makes me 
ſpeak more of TREK than 1 meant to do. My 
parents were both of good birth, but little indebted 
to fortune: my father died too young to provide 
for, and my mother retired on a ſmall annuity to 
the banks of Tyne: unable to give me a learned 
education, ſhe gave me, in the nobleſt ſenſe of the 


word, a liberal one; and inſpired me with. her own _ | 


- and my father's virtues. 


Sir H. Worthy young man 1— Oliver. you ſhall | 
e the farm I promis d Edward; and to ſtock ic 
you will permit to, be my care, Sir. 75 

Oliver. Lou are "all 0D” Kind 10 me, your 
Honor, | 


Sir H. (7 Eowinsy yes been thinking the 


| * e of chis day might be thrown into a | 


| | _ rams | 
— . c * "2 
\ ; 8 : 
BY a | : 


* 
J's . 7 
N n * 
1 vb 
2 
2 
r 


8 00 that eg we'll venture at a Bina. and, 


ſuppoſe it addreſſed to an a and candid. | 
| Audience. | 


x , 4 i a 
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Euter Trowas Fanxy, Sc. e,, 
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— + » - | FINALE, 


2 Sir Hanks, ; 
; Still from | een to lively changing. FD 4 | | 
When t quits his caſe, „%% TISY 15 5 . 
O'er the wilds of fancy ranging, | ; 5 
e. 


How 5 boſom ts to plea | 
ml from grave, dee. i 


„ Ronix. TE N 
Though our 15 to one is bounded, | „„ „ 
Love, the ſmilin child of eaſe; V 4 Þ + 
Vet by pretty maids ſurrounded, 55 5 
3 5 an tis to pleaſe. _ 
VV Though our nd „„ 


 Thowgh I love my Robin 1 % ᷣ an J . ' 
More than holidays or eaſe; „ e 15 


Let when lads will Hy me Tr, | 
hs Dt Sure 1 it Is no harm to pleaſe, 


* : 
Ef; f ; ; 
| * 
* * N 1 
. Evw RD, EN 
„ 3 4 s * : ? * x 5 
5 4 . * * E 


> Font I mark the ſwell of pleaſur qm, 
When I ſee the tender done 
Flattering round his heart's beſt treaſure, _ _. 
Emblem or my conſtant love. OS k 


* * 
5 


MARIAN. 


Edward's faithful heart my rreaſure; Ry 
Deareſt object of my love! „„ 

Poor to me all other pleaſure, og 
ropes TE as the dove. os i hd 
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ee! 


One i ingenuous Pn 


When ambition | 


5 Scorning ev*ry meaner toil, | A . Bl Z 
's hope inſpires us 5 


N 
1 


+ 


„% Ep meet to your favouring lle. „ 

„ ; | MaRIan: TO Ir dT a 

. +... If there is a joy tranſcending 
Denar as truth, content, or eaſes, __— | 

"When to gain your ſmile contending, _ Te wt 

. ., _ "This bright circle tis to pleaſe. ; 

0 The loft ftanza is repeated by the whole chorus. ) 
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#5 PLAYS printed for Loncman and RER. 


2 SPEED THE PLOUGH, 4 Coney by Mr. Mon- 
- TOA: 28. 


2, RAMAH DROOG ;, 2. WINE. ports WONDERS, 5 


4 Comic Opera; by Aus Cops, 15 3 
3. MANAGE T, a Comedy; by Mr. RzyNorL vs, 28. 


4. The BIRTH DAY, a Comedy; altered from Korzz- 


'Bve by T. DIBDIN. 28, 
5. The JEW AND THE DOCTOR, aFarce; by Ditto. 16. 
5. LIE OF A DAY, a Comedy; by Mr, OKT IHE. 18. 6d. 


7. MODERN AN'T!QUES, a Faree; by Ditto. is. 


38. HIGHLAND REEL, an Opera; by Dito, is. 
| 5 FARMER, an Opera; by Dito. 1. 
O. 
an 


LOVE'IN-A CAMP: Or, PATRICK IN PRUSSIA, 
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